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chapter 26 


Author's Notes: 
sorry guys. For some reason | can no longer see unexpected on my page. the rest of my chapters will come 


from here. i know this is going to lose some of you. Im sorry. im lost too. 


chapter 26 
Izzy's POV 


Many hours and many days of an endless struggle within myself trying to open my eyes, to move, or to speak. 
Nothing. Faceless voices ring in my ears from time to time. | catch but a few isolated words every now and 
then. It stays this way for far longer than | can comprehend. 

Then finally | began to feel.something. It felt like a pressure around my hand. | hear an indistinct voice saying 
my name. Its asking me things..things that dont really make sense to me. Then the voice gets cleared. Lanessa.. 
Then as if somebody flipped a switch, light is starting to fill my long dark eye sockets. Lanessa's form comes 
to light efore me. Shes crying and gripping at my hand. Where am | and how did she get here? 


"Mmmm," | manage to hear the sound of myself. Apparently she does too because her eyes dart up to mine. 


"Izzy," she says sounding so relieved. 

"What happened?" Is all | can seem to ask 

"Youre in the hospital. You overdosed. Youve been in a coma for 4 days... 

Then dim memories begin flooding my head. | could remember that dose of heroin pounding through me, 
stronger than | had ever felt. Then the next thing | remember is a hysterical Axl slapping my face. | 
remember Duff and Slash carrying me to a shower. | remeber Stevie asking if | were still alive. 

"What are you doing here?" | ask her as the memories of her and the baby begin swirrling around in my head. 
"Axl called me." 

"I though you were with my parents..confined to bed." 

"| was..." 

| see her eyes pleading at me. My eyes fall on her stomach, round, plump, swollen with my child. 

"You shouldnt be here," | say. 

She looks to me so hurt. Tears are streaming down her face. | so much want to comfort her. God how | 
missed her. Then | feel her taking my hand and placing it on the swell of her stomach. | can feel the baby 
moving under my hand. This breaks me. Tears come to my eyes and | do my best to look away. 

"You feel it?" She softly asks. 

| wipe a tear away and nod, still refusig to make eye contact with her. 

"Thats your baby Izzy..our baby." 

'Lanessa.| cant do this. | already told you." 

My thoughts are broke off to a tap at the door. | see Axl pop his head in the room. | see the relief sweep his 
face when he sees me awake. | pull my hand away from Lanessa's stomach and watch Axl enter the room. 
"You had me worried Iz." 

"Im sorry," | feel the need to say. 

| see Axl's eyes scanning Lanessa's stomach. 

"So any day now..huh Iz?" He motions with his head toward her in reference to the baby. | only sigh. 

"It can be different now," Axl nods. "Now you can get clean and be a dad. | know you'd make a great one lz" 

| sigh again shaking my head. "What the fuck is wrong with you people? Cant you fucking see what | am? Im a 
fucking junkie. cant be anyones husband..or dad. cant fucking do it.” 

"Thats bullshit Iz," Axl sighs, "You know it is. How can you even say all this? How can you not wanna get clean 
after almost dying from that shit?" 

| have no answer. 

"She fucking risked the baby’s life to be here for you," Axl says looking to Lanessa again. 

"You never even wanted us together," | say. 

"And | was wrong..At least | can see when Im wrong.." 

| cant do this shit," | say running my hand over my face. "| need to just be alone..| need to sort shit out. you 
know?" 

Before anyone says anything Lanessa is buckling over clinching at the bed. 

"Ness..whats wrong?" Axl asks. 

| can see her eyes squitnted in pain. Beads of sweat are appearing on her like magic. 

"The baby." She manages to groan out. 

| was numb. | didnt know what to say, think, or feel. My childs life was in danger. What was | gonna do? Luckily 
Axl does all the thinking for me. He rushes to the hallway and calls for a nurse. 


They come in and take Lanessa away. Im just looking to Axl with a blank expression, no surprise, to worry, or 


concern. Axl looks at me like Im a cold inhuman monster. | cant say | blame him. He shakes his head and storms 


from my room leaving me alone. 


